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Summary: Tai's pointe of view, has a liitle story to it. 


Tai's Pointe of View 

Authors note: Well I added Izzy (sorry all you peepz) , and more of the 
Digimon. I'm only a begginner. Sorry for spelling mistakes and even 
if I get one of the digimon wrong, I always forget their names. I 
forgot Mimi's digimon and Joe's Digimon, please forgive me!!! 


*Tai ' s POV* 

Hello, My name is Tai short for Taichi. I will tell you a story 

now .... 

One day at summercamp it started to snow and thats pretty unusual for 
the summer. Anyways me and a bunch of other kids was hiking up a 
mountain when 7 digi-vices fell down right in front of each of us and 
then a vortex opened and we all got sucked up in it. We landed 
somewhere different, a different world. The Digi-World. Anyways we 
had to fight a whole bunch of Evil Digimon and then we found out we 
are the Digi-Dest ined . We're supposed to save the Digi-World or 
something like that. I will tell you about my friends, the other 
Digi -Destined. 

Izzy- Izzy, hes the brain of this group. Without him, well I don't 
wanna think what would happen if he wasn't here. Hes so smart. 

Without him I'd probally be dead. He can act over bored but I like 
him! His digimon is Tentamon who is a lot like him. 

Matt- Matt . . . hummm . . . . He is sort of a rebel, only seems to care 
about himself or half brother T.K.. I'm not too lucky with him, we 
seem to always get in a fight and he blames everything that goes 
wrong on me. But he really looks out for T.K. and that could be a 
good sign. His digimon is Gobumon, a wolf type creature but not all 
that much like Matt. 



Sora- Sora, she's really nice and has a loving heart, it hurts me 
sometimes to think that anyone would wanna hurt her. She helps 
everyone and well I've got a special place in my heart for her even 
though no one will ever find out... Her digimon is Biyomon a bird 
type creature. Really cute and pretty cool when she digivolves. 


T.K.- He's a really cute kid, learning about life. I'm sorta jelous 
of him because everyone seems to like him more then me. He has a cute 
Digimon too, Padamon. They are smarter then anyone thinks. He has a 
hard time because of Matt bossing him but he will get through it. 


Joe- Joe is sorta weired in my opinnion. He is scared of a lot of 
things but hes getting use to it, being here. I'm happy though, thats 
hes friends with us, without him I could have done a lot of stupid 
things, even gotten myself killed. 

Mimi- Mimi . . Well she is truly weired. She likes to be perfect and is 
scared of everything or at least used to be. She is getting braver. 
She reminds me of someone I met in Texas. She has fun teaching 
manners or is simply annoyed when anyone doesn't do something 
properly . 

Me, Tai- Well, I'm depressed and I'm their so called leader. I 
thought it would be fun but now I know better. Matt should've been 
but then again he doesn't care about anybody. They have no idea how 
hard it is and I'm blamed for doing things wrong that effect the 
group and sometimes I just can't handle it. Well I'm finally doing 
something for the group 

As I stood there woundering whether or not to sacrifice my life for 
Matt, He will be killed if I don't so, I guess I must... All the other 
Digimon were sprawled on the floor. I ran at full speed at 
Macumortalmon right in front of Matt. The next thing I knew I was 
flying into the wall. I can hear my friends. I can hear Metalgreyman 
defeating macumortalmon. Good Bye I say, and with that I leave this 
world. I woke up with Matt staring at me . I'm back! I shouted and 
tears fall out of my eye when I tell Sora how I feel. The End 
Disclamer: I do not own any of these characters thay all belong to 
whoever copyrighted them. Please don't sue me, I'm only a child and 
don't have any money. 


End 
f ile . 



